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TEXAS RANGERS 

And their Proud Story 
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TBSE TIMS RANGERS 




Gl/THESE BUCKSKIN RIDERS CAL" 
- LEO THEMSELVES RANGERS. 
THEIR MAIN ENEMY ATTHAT TIME 
WAS THE INDIAN, WHO KILLED THE 
STHISSREATLAWANDOROEeFOKE 5ETTlEf ? TO ''cK R " DE ° "!S 

8ESAN ABOUT 1830 AS SETTLERS ® IN 1835 WHEN TEXAS PROCLAIM 

STREAMED IN FROM THE SOOTH ITS INDEPENDENCE FROM MEXICO 

AND POURED INTO TEXAS, SMALL /^^^ SAM HOUSTON APPOINTED THE TEXAS 

$£!§k < ¥S$ i J$PP a]t £ rHEW ~ /) Mk. RANSERS TO PATROL THE REPUBLIC'S 

SELVE . n°vS F K M,R WAS0NS / ■' ^» FRONTIER AGAINST THE COMANCHE 

AND MEXICAN RANCHERO WHO WAS 
TRYING TO WIN BACK HIS LAND. 



THESE HARDY HARD RIDIN6 SOLDIER! 
" ANDORDERHAD NO EpUAL 
HORSE MEN AND LAW MEN 
THEIR DEEDS OF BRAVERY 
CAN NOT BE MATCHED 
8YANYFI6HTIN6 FORCE 
OF ITS SIZE 




jthe rangers were not 
trained like soldiers, you 
could kecosni2e these men 
by two things, their broad 
brimmed white stetson and 
Their lightning draw of six- 
shooters WHEN EVER THE TIME 
AROSE TO USE THEM. 



WI30Y WESTE 



DURING THE SPANISH- AMERICAN WAR 
TEDDY ROOSEVELT RECROITED HIS ' 
FAM0US'RO06H RIDERS' FROM THE 
RANKS OF THE TEXAS RANSEKS. 



, by Chorion Cum: 
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THE ACTION PACKED STORY OF 

JilCKOK 



WILD BILL HOSXS REPUTATION ASA GUNFl&HTER WA* : .'/:-i 
ONLY EOUAUD BY MIS REPUTATION FOI? FAIBNESS. , " 
eASEELT AS H£ PBOSECUTED THE OUTLAW, HE DEFENDED j 
THE INNOCENT- 'ANO H£ BELlEVEP ALL M6N INNOCENr 
UNTIL PROYfiN. 6UILTY. 



I^T 



SAY A PRAYER, COWBOY. EF 
YOU CHOOSE. CM COUNTING 
SIX ANO THAT ENDS IT.' 
STAND BY BOYS/ 



f THAT BOY MAY BE INNOCENT.' CRACK 
THAT WHIP AND THERE'LL 8£ A LOT 0' 
NEW FACES IN HAPES TOMORROW.' 
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YOU KEEP OUT OP THIS, WAR5HAI 
AND YOU TOO. WILD BILL/ LAW'S.. ,. 
GOOD THJN&, BUT HEMP'S A-5URER/ VS 
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AND 




SHERIFF Mt/D&S OPPOVE/j/r K — 
W<£5 A SPEFCH' ~A 




'DOES YO'U/AWTTA' CONTINUE TA' }f AW, DOW'TM GULP" 

HAVE A SHERIFF THAT HAS TA' Jf FEEL SO BAD T LET'S 

!( LOOK UP TA LAWBREAKERS,.. f DENVER, HE'S /FACE IT 

"■ -THAT IS WHEW HE CANT FIND [ JUST TRYIM' BUSHEY 

^UHBOXTOSTANCOM'AEV ,/tomakeyo' ah ain't 

LOOK LITTLE.' 50 PURTY 

BIG/ 




,JJ r 

BOOWE 
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^^-ee^W AW MEE5S somebody 
\vPZ^^ T HELP ME W/F bEWVER'S 
|\^i*=— - ' RE-ELECTION CAMP/VGN 
.HMM... THERE'S OL'"PROF DABLER 
WHO'S ALWAYS IWVENTIN' 
THING'S, AN' TRYIN'TA SELL 
THEM.'~ MAYBE AH COUL[> 
GETHIMTOHELPME ' 



THIS SON,.- 
1 5 TH 'GREATEST 
HAIR TONIC 
THET EVER 
WUS INVElUTECs 
BUT,-- WAIT.' 
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WPY DON'T YOU GIVE I 7 SORRY BUSHEY,- 
UP -.HIS INVEWTIN'FOR XI -BUT 4H JUST GOT 
AWHI. E , AW HELP ME WIF T A HOT IDEA rOR A ' 
DENW'RS CAMPAIGN? Sy GKEAT INVENTION .'> 
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. THE OUS RANCHERS CATTLE WAS ROUNDED. 

up a*Jt> dkwen cur/ :rom 

V TO 




I CON T THINK SO 
I MOST OF THE OTHER 
] RANCHES AROUND 
/ HERE HAVE EITHER HAb 
| CATTLE RUSTLEO Ql^ 
1 THE SAME TROUBLE 
| J &lfc,THE NEAREST 

TOWN IS SO FARAWAV, 
TH' SHERIFF IS OF 
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MMM.. HERE5A 
CLUE ON THE 
GROUNCs,..IS 
THERE A BAR X 
RANCH ARCTJNfi 




Y TWAT 5TAMPEbE WAS 
1 MEANT FOR US, LUCKV 
1 FOR US THEIR TIMING 
L WAS OFF/ ^jg^^ 
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THEY WERE CAUGHT IN THE TTSAP OF 
THEIR PLANNING - 




AM «Wf /W0 Wf RAUCH£R$ MAVA6ECi TO 
SA V£ 7HE LARGER PART OF THE HERO FROM SOM/0 
OVER THE CLIFF.'... AM CAPTURES TH£ - 
KmiNlNS RUSTL ER . 






■ -YOU REMEMBER THEGROUNfc. IN YOUR 1 
RANCH VARB WAS DAMP FROM A RECENT 
RAIN, WELKIN THE DAMP CLAV I N0TfCE& 
THE IMPRINT OF A 

Signet rin& which •"T v — - 

WASMAtsf BY THIS ( 
RIM&WHEN he " / (Sv 

FORYOUTOSIGN I 1 _ 
THE PAPER.' S 



ROb KXJNe CONT- 
INUES ON HIS 
WAV.NEXTSTOPTEXAS 



COWBOY WESTERN COMICS 



i 



REVENGE DESTROYS 
ITSELF! 



The man riding the beautiful white Arabian 
stallion could have been hardly more than twen- 
ty five at the most. He wore a rough shirt of 
brown homespun and his chaps were hand 
tooled. He carried a cartridge belt that was only 
half full as though he expected no trouble but 
his ivory handled six -shooter was within a sec- 
ond's reach of bis right hand. A broad brimmed 
hat covered his completely grey hair. Once- it 
had been dark black but tha.t never to be for- 
gotten :day of the famous "Sahte Fc Massacre" 
changed the color of his hair over night. 

As Frank Riemer rode into Dawson City citi- 
zens of all ages and either sex greeted him 
cordially. It wasn't often that they had an op- 
portunity to see a famous hero in the flesh. He 
returned all their greetings .with his customary 
salute, a nod of the head, In front of the town's 
only three story wooden frame hotel, he dis- 
mounted and tied the reins to a bitching post. 
Then he walked inside the hotel. 

The clerk immediately pulled himself out of 
a half sleeping position and greeted the famous 
visitor. "Good day, Mr. Riemer. "They are ex- 
pecting you in room 27 on the second floor," 
But Riemer wanted more information before he 
began to climb the stairs. "How many people 
and just who wants to see me." 

A hotel clerk was made to sec everything and 
never forget a detail. And James Coffin was no 
exception to the breed. "Big fat middle aged 
man in room 27 by name of Brute Hall has 
been waiting for you. But J know the two men 
in room 26 and the one in room 18 are also 
with Mr. Hall even though they try to make 
out they don't know each other." 

Frank Riemer knocked on door 27 and a deep 
voice bellowed, "Come on in. Door's open.'' 
Riemer entered an<L found Bruce Hal! seated 
and alone. "Forgive me. if ! don't arise to wel- 
come you," was the apology. "My legs are a 
bit weak and apt to give out on me." 

Riemer took a wallet from his pocket and ex- 
tracted the halves of ten bills, each a hundred 
dollar one. "I received these in the mail last 
week. Told me if 1 wanted to collect the other 
halves to come here. No obligations expected. 



I can use that money. Where is it?" In reply 
to the question Hall handed him the other 
halves of the bills. There was a slight smile 
playing on his lips as he watched the cowboy 
take the money and place it in his wallet. 

"No obligations and 1 mean exactly that. I've 
read about you and wondered if you could tell 
me how you came to be the hero of the Sante 
Fc Massacre?" Riemer didn't for a minute doubt 
that his host had another object in speaking to 
him but for a thousand dollars he could oblige 
with an oft-repeated Story. 

"Mr. William Hodges, his wife, 'sister and 
young daughter were in that wagon train. Hod- 
ges had organized a group of traders and they 
were headed this way to take up a. land grant 
he owned. I was headed for the. border with my 
partner Jeff Davis. When we came to the creek 
Chief White Feather and his tribe went for us.. 
They would have wipecf us out to the last man 
except for one factor nobody had taken into 
consideration. My partner and I were supposed 
to be carrying buffalo robes in our wagon. But 
we really had a shipment of those new repeat- 
ing rifles and plenty of bullets to fit them. We 
killed the Chief and many of his braves though 
most of our party were also wiped out. Only 
Hodges' sister, daughter, myself and five traders 
were left. Hodges' daughter has been a cripple 
all these years as a result of the bullets in her 
legs. The investigation by General Reilly only 
revealed that a white man paid Chief White 
Feather to make the att.uk. The Chief's son, 
Little Hand has sworn he would kill that man 
if he ever found him." 

"If you will let me hold your six-shooter, 
I'll tell you who made the attack and w-hy,'" 
said Bruce Hall. Riemer's face didn't move i 
muscle. "No need for that," he shot back. "Your 
boys in the two adjoining rooms have me cover- 
ed. You've got something you want to tell me 
and want me to do so get it off your chest." 

For a moment Hall's face showed complete 
surprise and then he became coal again. "J 
never figured you to be a fool and this con- 
vinces me you have a head on your shoulders. 
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Hodges had a half brother,' Jonathan. When 
their father died he left the land grant to Wil- • 
Haiti. On William's death it was to go to his 
daughter. If she died before her twenty first 
birthday it would revert to the -half brother. 
Otherwise it went to an orphanage in St. Louis. 
Hodges' half brother paid Chief' White Feather 
lo make that attack. It failed in its objective. 
The girl is stilt alive and becomes twenty-one 
next month." 

Riemer looked at the man straight in the fate. 
"Suppose you get right to the point, Mr. Jona- 
than Hedges. Do you want to kill Lucy Hodges 
yourself or am I to do the dirty work. And 
how much am I to get for this' blood job." 

Jonathan Hodges aro.se on Ins unsteady feet. 
"This is more than I bargained for," he compli- 
mented. "You understand my position perfectly. 
The day after tomorrow you get Lucy to ride 
out into the Canyon .and that will be all. Here 
are .a thousand dollars more for )our trouble. 
But if you think you can double cross me, just 
remember you couldn't prove a word I have told 
you in a court of law, especially with my wit- 
nesses next door." 

Riemer stopped into the post orhce which was 
next to the. hotel. "Did that letter come for me, 
pop?" he asked in a friendly .ton* A stooped 
shouldered old man handed ' him the letter. 
Riemer opened it and read the contents and 
was about to stuff it into his back pocket when 
the postmaster spoke. "Would you mind gi*in' 
■me that Swiss stamp? .My grandson saves cm. 
Mighty few chances out here to get foreign 
stamps." Riemer handed him the envelope in- 
stead after taking out the letter. 

"Back at the Bar H ranch, Riemer dismounted 
watched his two -armed guards greet him. 
Hodges' wish that this prc.uu- 
^ion be taken to protect her niece. Riemer walk- 
ed over to the special porch where Lucy' sat 
facing the sun. Her face was thin and her com 
colored hair hung down her shoulders in two 
long bra!ds. "Any news?- she asked. 

"The best in. the world," was the reply. "Got 
a Tetter, from" Switzerland. Dr. Hans Kiepper 
will be in St. Louis by nexl month and ready 
to operate on your legs, From the data he has 
received from the doctors alto examined you, 
he feels the operation will be a komplete suc- 
cess. And we don't have to worry about. borrow- 
ing the. money at the bunk, though Hiram John- 
son said I/O would lend it to me A man^ who 
Wants to do evil gave' me the money. 1'here's 
something to he dune in return .and 111 explain 
to you your part." 

It was midnight when an Indian mounted on 



;] w.<! 



a cream spotted pony arrjved at the Bar H 
ranch. The son of Chief White Feather looked 
like his deceased father. "I came when your 
message arrived as fast as my pony would carry 
me. The spirit of my father is going to be 
avenged. Tell me .what to do." 

The sun was high in the sky as Riemer lifted 
Lucy from her chair and placed her on a horse. 
"If things go wrong we both may regret this," 
he warned her. "But you'll never be safe until 
we get Jonathan and the men with him. Jona- 
than I know by sight. I'm playing my hunch 
that the men will be with Jonathan when he 
tries to shoot you." 

Jack Slacje had his rifle resting on the rock 
as he looked at his boss' face. "There she comes 
and all alone, .Jonathan. That guy didn't double 
cross you. He sent her out to die. He's more of 
. a scoundrel than anv of us." Slade lifted the 
rifle slightly and the sun gleamed on the barrel 
betraying his position. A minute later a shot 
rang out and Slade slumped to the ground. "He 
double-crossed us," yelled Jonathan to his two 
men as the hill became alive with Indians firing 
at him. The three returned the fire. Then there 
were two and finally Jonathan slumped down 
with a bullet in his chest. 

' He kneV he was dying as they propped him 
up in a chair on the porch. Jonathan looked 
at Riemer and then at Lucy. "Guess I was a 
look" he admitted. "But the stakes , we re high 
and 1 lost. There's silver in the hill. An old 
mine once worked by the Spanish. The vein is 
underneath the place they call Three Rocks." 
- Then turning to Riemer. he added in a sort of 
bitter tone, "You didn't have to get them to 
kill me." 

Riemer nodded his head in the negative. "The 
son of Chief White Feather is head of the 
Indian Police.' With special permission they 
'came here to protect Lucy. After they shot your 
first man they asked you to surrender. Yoii 
fired back and Sealed your doom. But there's 
something more you should know. The land 
grant your half brother received was void. Little 
Hand in order to atone for his father's crime 
gave me a valid grant to the land. You see I 
owned the land and you could never get it." - 
The e\ents had been terrifying in their se- 
quence to Lucy. And without realizing what 
she was doing, she rose from her chair and 
walked over to the dying man to say, "I think 
you should know that Frank and 1 have been 
married secretly for the past two years," And 
it nil only when- Jonathan closed, Ins eyes that 
Lucy realised' she was standing. 

— Harold Gluck 
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1X1 HOOTii 
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-HE'S A TALL.SMART, 
STRONG AND UPSTANDING 
BRAV£, ALSO HE'S GOOD 
U UNTER. BUT MOST OF ALL HE 
LOOKS HUMAN 



'BUT FATHER, 1 DON'T WANT^~ 
I ANYBODY HUMAN LOOKIN',1 WANT 
WOOTIE7 BESIDES HOOTIE IS AS 
■ GOOD ASRAME^S'- FAST DEER"/ 





\P/ ' 



f/MfltM 

DAUGHTER, 
I PROMISE 
TO GIVE MY 
PERMISSION FOR YOU 
TO MARRY HOOTIE IF.--- 
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. WE CAN BEAT "FAST DEER" IN A \^l PROMISE' 
CONTEST,- -AND IF HE LOSES, W/iLi FATMER, I 
VOU PROMISE TO NEVER SEE HJM J JUST KNOW 
AGAIN? ■ ^ M j -TTfl MOOTIEWILL 
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®ME. SUMMER IN THE WORTH WOODS 
DIDN'T RAIN FOR TWO WHOLE MONTHS, 
THIS WERE TH' LONGEST DRY SPELL TH' 
NORTH WOODS WAD EI/ER SAW, --IT WAS 

agettim so dry that there was 

GREAT DANGER OF A FOREST flee 



©UT THAT WEREN'T THE OMLV 
UORIty AMONG THE10S6ERS OFTH' 
LUMBERC-A MPS , AJOSIREE f - 

OUR BIG SUPPLIES OF NT UMM-- \ 
MEAT AND OTHER FOODS ) I HAD \ 
ARE SURE TO 9POIL IF ^J BETTER GO j 
IT DON'T COOL OFF U AN' REPORT \ 
SOON' r»m*=^&( THIS TO "PAUL j 
L BUN VAN fm 
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Taul bunyan was 
tolo of the 
l0s6ers serious 

PROBLEM 




JtAUL'S GIANT BLUE OX 'BABE 'SWAM BEHIND 
PUSHING THE BIG BOAT ATA SPEEQTWENTy 
TIMES AS FAST AS THE LINER"QUE£N MARY' 
CAW GO TOMY.-...IT WASN'T LONG TILL 
OL FAUL ARRIVED AT THE WORTH POLE-.. 



Mr. WASTED MO T/M£ IW FILLING 
HIS BIS BOAT WITH ENORMOUS 
HUNKS OF ICE WHICH HE HACkTEb 
FROM THE FROxei\J GLACIER.-- 
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...THEN PAUL WITH BABES HELP 5AW£C 
THE ICE INTO SMALL CUUNKS AN'BELI\/ERH> 
THEM TO ALL THE LUMBERCAItPS.-TH'LOSGERS 
MEANWHILE HACs BUILT BIG LOCKERS TO KEEP 
THEIR ICE ANTOOLVN...V,re9R. / THAT'S HOW 
TH'VERV FIRST ICEBOX CAME TO BE, 




-Ml' SOW, VOL) KNOW A FIRE CAN BE 
STARTED WITH A MAGNIFYING CLASS 
...WAL.TWE SAME THING CAN HAPPEN 
WITH A JUG O'WATER OR HUNK OF ICE, 
... I F TH ' SUN'S RAYS STRIKE IT JUST ' 
RIGHT,. .WAL, THAT'S JUST WHAT 

HAPPENEC WITH TH 
ICE OL' PAUL ha& 
LEFT BEHIWCi. 




ilHEM PAUL CAME BACKFOR.THAT HUNK 
"ICE, HE WAS SURPRISED TO PINC> 
A BIG FOREST FIRE ' SPREAbING FAST 
THROUGH THE ORy \««>tsLANC> 
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WHICH RESULTED IN A BIG DOWW FOUR 
FROM "THE CLOUD,.- SO. A FORE LON G THE 
FIRE WAS OUT, AU'THE" WORTH WOODS HAD> 
BEEN SAVEb.-- T«" S4ME P'ECE OF ICE 
-IUAT CAUSEC THE FIRE HELP PUT IT OUT.' 



Saul then took the hunko'ice 
aw from stawww ' a'topa nearb/ 

MOUNTAIN ME OJIPPEb IT tjOUJIU OW 
THE CLOUD BELOW.'— THIS CAUSED 
TU' MOISTURE IN TH'CLOUDTO CONDENSE' 




.. AW SON. £V£W TOtlAY PEOPLE 
USE OL P/IUL'5 IDEA FOR RAIN 
MAKING— ONLY THEY DROP 
DRY ICE FROM 4IRaANES 
DOWN) OW THE CLOUDS— 



--- AW SOME FOLKS SAY THAT'S WHY WE 
NEVER HAVE L0M6 DRY SPELLS IN THE WORTH 
WOObS, -- OL' PAUL IS AROUND TO BREAK 
THEM UP/ —:- 




COWBOY WESTERN COMICS 




COWBOY WESTERN COMICS 




COWBOY WESTERN COMICS 




/TOMORROW Uj£'ll KNOCK A x^o *\ 
> OFF TH' STAGE COACH _-> > W )/ 
Sg=l TH 1 SAME WAY.' ) C . <( 


/HAH, HAH, W£ CLEANS\\ VtxT (\J 
, UP, AW UH GORILLA ji-\f !»'*> Aft ,V>" 
,GETSJI-T BLAM£/r^J^Ji ,9 < y If 



AH GOT UHSWEAK1PJ' 

m£A.TH£T wwur 

■ THOSE Guys AR££>OlM' 
(AWT EXACTLY LEGAL/. 
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C iWMJf /£>/E<sm/) 




* TRANSLATION 

i jt "0UMy4CMIMG MECK 
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AUTOMATIC SAVING 
IS SURE SAVING 

BUY 
U. S. BONDS 




with the 

(y/or/o(/s A/en/ 
TUMMY-FLATTENER 

't;- 1 '"""""? Only $098 

□f Firm Support ' i 




Thai'! how ) 

(wiling, new TUMMY-FLAT- 
TENER. Appear ilimmer in- 
stonily! Support! every mo*e- 
DUIlt. Complete with detach 
able gcrters, (hangscbh 



j WARD GREEN Co., Dept. TR4 



TODAYS FREE TRIAL! SEND, NO MONEY! 
.See the cmoiing different with pur own 
-■>(».. Try TUMMY-FLATTENEB at our eipense! 
K not delighted wilh thrilling resulli, return 
on 10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE ofleH 
Mail roupon TODAY! 




'HO*£ta£ 



IT'S EASY TO 
HYPNOTIZE... 

en/Utt you /ittow A*w{ 



'. thrill of Imposing your will over 
■' if making someone do exactly 
what you order' Try hypnotism! This amaz- 
ing technique gives full personal satisfaction. 
You - ]] And It entertaining and gratifying. 

The Master KEY TO HYPNOTISM shows 
a]] you need t 



e 24 I 



Unit 



photographs for your guldanct 

SEND NO MONEY 

FREE ten days' examination or this system Is 
ottered to you If you send the coupon today. 
We will ship you our copy by return mall. In 
plain wrapper. If not delighted with results, 
return it In 10 days and your money will be 
refunded. Stravon Publishers. Dept. H4 
113 West 57th Street. New York 19. N. Y. 




